PREPARING FOR -MISS HULTON"   391 by the way), therefore he had Mr. Cazauran write two
tddittona short acts-a first, to introduce some b ness in the children's Christmas-tree party and amusement in the old bachelor doctor and his old sister; and a last for the death of Miss Mutton
After brief reflection I concluded I would" risk it and then, just by way of encouragement, Mr. Cazauran'who had always been at pains to speak as kindly of my work as that work would allow, when he was critic on the different papers, declared that all my acquired skill and natural power of expressing emotion united would prove useless to me — that Miss Multon was to be my Waterloo anil to all anxious or surprised " whys? " sapiently made answer: "No children/' His argument was, that not a mother in reality, I could not be one in imagination.
Always lacking in self-confidence, those words made my heart sink physically, it seemed to me, as well as figuratively ; but the ever™ready jest came bravely to the fore to hide my hurt from the public eye, and at next rehearsal I #h<x*k my head mournfully and remarked to the little man: " Had — bad! Miss Cushman must be a very bad lady Macbeth — I don't want to see her! "
f* What ?tf lie exclaimed, " Cushman not play Lady Macbeth ~ for heaven's sake, why not? "
14 No murderess tft I declared, with an air of authority recognised by those about me as a fair copy of his own. ** If Miss Curfunan is not a murderess, pray how can she act I tidy Macbeth — who is ? " And the laugh that followed helped a little to scare away the bugaboo-his words had mined in my mind.
Then, ridiculous as it, may seem to an outsider, the question of tlrens proved to be a snag, and there was any amount of hacking and filling before we could get safely round it.
" What an* you going to wear, Miss Morris ? " asked
Mr* I'aftiiiran'one day after rehearsal — and soon we
it it, and the air was thick with black, brown, gray,